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fitcie, Scbdftian fo many, Cor ambus fo many, laques fo 
many: Guilt tan, C°f wo > Ledowicks , and two hun¬ 

dred nftie each: Mine ownc Company, Chitopher t Vau - 
W, 2*#/?, two hundred fiftie each: to thatthe muftcr 
file, rotten and found, vppon my life amounts not to fif- 
teencthoufaijdpole, halteofchc which, dare not (hake 
the InoW from off their Cafi’ockes,leaft they (hake thesn- 
fcluestopeeces. 

What fhall be done to him ? 

C*p-G. Nothing, but let him haue thankes. Demand 
of him my condition : and what crcditcl haue with the 
Duke. 

Int. Well that’s fee downe ; you fhall demaund of 
him, whether one Captainc Dumaint bee i'tli Campc, a 
Frenchman: what his reputation is with the Duke, what 
his valour, honeftie, and expertneffe in warres : or whe¬ 
ther he thinkes it were not pofliblc with wcll-waighing 
fummes of gold to corrupt him to a reuolt. What fay you 
to this? What do you know of it ? 

Par . I beleech you let me anfwer to the particular of 
the intergatorics. Demand them fingly. 

Jut, Do you know this Captaine T)umainc ? 

Tar. I know him,a was a Botchers Prcntizc in Paris , 
from whence he was whipt for getting the Shricucs fool 
with childe, adumbe innocent that could not lay him 
nay. \ 

Tier* Nay, by your leaue hold your hands, though 1 

enow his braines are forfeite to the next tile that fals. 

Int. Well, is this Captainc in the Duke of Floicnccs 

campc ? 

P ar * Vpon my knowledge he is, and lowfie. 

Cajr.G. Nay looke not fo vpon me ; we iliall heare of 
your Lord anon. 

Tut. What h his reputation with the Duke ? 

Por. The Duke knowes him for no other,but a poorc 
Officer of mine, and writtoinee this other day, to turne 
lim out a ch band* I thinke 1 haue his Letter in mv poc¬ 
ket. • 

Tut. Marry we’ll fearch. 

Par An good fadneffe I do not know, either it is there, 
or it is vpon a file with the Dukes other Letters, in my 
Tent. 

Int.^ Hcere tis, heere’s apaper,fhall I rcadeit to you? 

Par. I do not know if it be it or no. 

Per . Our Interpreter do’s it well. 

C«p*G. Excellently. 

Int. Dianjbe Counts afooU^and full of gold. 

Par. That is not the Duke* letter fir : that is an ad- 
uertifement to a proper maide in Florence, one D/^,to 
take hcede of the allurement of one Count Rojfilhou , a 
foolifli idle boy : but for all that very ruttifh. I pray you 
fir put it vp againe. 

Int . Nay,Ilcrcadc it firft by your fauour. 

Par . My meaning in t I proteft was very honeft inthe 
behalfc ofthemaid : fori knew the young Count to be a 
dangerous and lafcmiatis boy, who is a whale to Virgi¬ 
nity , and dcuours vp all the fry it finds. 

Ter. Damnableboth-fidcs rogue. 

Int.Let. When hefwcares oatheSybidbm drop gold, and 
take it: 

sifter he /cores, hencuer pajes the [core : 

Half won is match well made, match andwell make it. 

He nerepayes after - debts , take it before, 

^Andfay afottldier (Dian) to Id thee this : 

Ahn are to mell with 9 boyes are not to kis. 


Ms JVMat ends Well. 


For t9Hnt of tbit, the Counts « Foot* Ikftwit 

IP'hofajes before, but not when he does owe it. * 

Thine as he vow'd to thee inthi ne ... , 
Parallel f * 

Caf.E. This is your deuoted friend fir the 
Linguift.and the army-potent fouldier. * 

Per. I could endure any thing before but» r 
now he’s a Cat to me. Hd 

int. I perceiue fir by your General* looke* » 

befainctohangyou. 

Par. My life fir in any cafe : Not that I am tfr,u 
dye, but that my offences beeing many, I « ou ,j 1 
outthe remainder ofNature. Let me liuefirin^'^' 
on,i’thftockes,or any where, fo I may liue. o'* 
Int. Wce’le fee what may bee done , f 0 ' you , i 
freely: therefore once more to this Captaine D • 

you haue anfwer’d to his reputation with the DuT <W * : 
to his valour. What is his honeftie ? UKe »*nd 

Par. He will ftcale fir an E gge out of a Cloifter • r 
rapes and rauifiimcnts he paralcls Neftu. Hec ttoU 
tiPt keeping of oaths, in breaking cm he is ftjJL? 8 
Hercules. He will lye fir, with ftich volubilitie that 
would thinke truth were afoole: drunkenneffei’ahicra 
vertue, for he will be fwine-drunke, ahd in bit flecoelT 
does little harmc, faue to hijbcd-cloathes about L' 
but they know his conditions, and lay him in draw l 
haue but In tic more to fay fir of his honefty, he ha's cii. 

rie thing chat an honeft man (hould not haue; what a 
honeft man (hould haue, he has nothing. * " 

Cap.G, 1 begin to loue him for this. 

Ber. For this description of thine honeflie f A p, 
vpon him for me, he’s more and more a Car. * 
Int. What fay you to his expertneffe in warref 
Par. Faith fir, ha’s led the drumme before the Eng. 
lifh Tragedians: tobelychira I will not, and moreofbii 
fouldierfhip I know not, except in that Country, he hid 
the honour to be the Officer at a place there called Milt, 
end, to inftnxft for the doubling offilcs. I would doetbe 
man what honour I can, but of this I am not certaine. 

Cap.G. He hath out-villain’d villanie fo farre,thatthe 
raritic redeemes him. 

"Ber. A pox on him,he’s a Cat frill. 

Int. His qualities being at this poore price, I ntede 
not to aske you, ifGold will corrupt him to reuolt. 

Par. Sir, for a Cardceue he will fell the fee-fimpleof 
his faluation, the inheritance of it, and cut th’intaileftom 
all remainders, and a perpetual! fuccefsion for itpetpt 
tually. 

int. What’s his Brother, the other Captain Bumif} 
Caps. Why do she aske him ofme? 

Int. What’s he ? 

Par. E’nc a Crow a’th fame neft : not altogether f# 
great as the firft in goodneffe.but greater a great deslein 
cuill. He excels his Brother for a coward,yet his Brother 
is reputed one ofthebeft that is. In a recreate heeoui- 
runnes any Lackey; marrie in eomming on, hee ha’i the 
Crampe. 

Int. Ifyour life be faued,witl you vndertake tolietrty 
the Florentine. 

Par. I, and the Captaine of his horfe,CoUnt Refillin' 
Int . Ifewhifper with the Generali, and knewe hii 
pleafure. •' 

Par. lie no more drumming, a plague of all druraroeij 
oncly to feeme to deferue well,and to beguile the fuppo* 

ficion 


>oi I 


. «rrhatlafciuioas yong boy the Count,haue I run 
^"his danger: yet who. would haue fufpeifted an am. 
'"rtiWre Iwa* taken ? 

bl11 /f. There is no remedy fir, but you muft dye : the 

erall f*yes.you that haue fo traitoroufly difeouerd 
h fecrets ofyour army, and made fuclrpeftiffcrous rc- 
T ” f [i very nobly held, can feruethc world for 

^honeft vfc: therefore you muff dye. Comehcadef- 
6 ° oflfwith his head. 

per OLord fir let me liue, or let me fee mydearh. 
Int. That (hall you, and take your lcauc of all your 

cT^ooke about you, know you any hcere ? 

5 Good mori on noble Captaine. 
leE. Godblefieyou Captaine Parolles. 

Cep.G' God faue you noble Captaine. 
lo.E. Captain, what greeting wHlyou termy Lord 
itfftflmiot France. . . • 

Cep S' Good Captaine will you giue me a Copy of 
the fonnet you Writ to Diana in bchalfe of the Count 
Million ,and 1 were not a vcrlc Coward, I’decompcll 
it of you, but far you well. Exeunt. 

Jut. You arevndone Captair.call but your fcarfr, 

that has a knot on’t yet. 

pgr. Who cannot be cruui’d with a plot ? 
hter. if you could finde out a Countrie where but 
women were that had received fo muchfhame, you 
niighcbegin an impudent Nation. Fareyee well fir, I 
ini for France too, we fit all fpeake of you there. Exit 

Per. Yet am I thankfull; if my heart were great 
Twould burfl at this: Captainc lie be nomore. 

But I will cate, and drinkc, and ikepcas foft 
As Captaine (hall. Simply the thing I am 
Shall makeme Hue : who knowes himfelfe a braggart 
Lft him feart this ; fork will come topaffe, 
j Thateuery braggart (hall be found an Alfe. 

Ruft fword, coole blufites, and Parrollet liue 
Safeft in Ihame: being fool’d, by fool’rie thriue; 

There’s place and aieaiies for cuery man aliue. 

lie after them. Exit 


Enter Hellen, widdow } and Diana. 

Eel. That you may well perceiue I haue not 
wrong'd you, 

One of the gteateft in the Chriftian world 
Shall be my furetie: for whofe throne 'tis necdfull 
Ere I can perfeft mine intents, to kneele. 

Time wat, I did him a defired office 
)tere almofr as his life, which gratitude 
Through flinticTartars bofome would p cep c forth, 
And anfwer thankes. I duly am inform’d, 
lis grace is at Marcella, to which place 
Ve haue convenient convoy. : you muft know 
am fuppofed dead, the Army breaking, 
dy husbandfiiej him home, where heauen ayding. 
And by the Teafiie of my good Lord the King, 
Wee’lbe befOreour welcome 
(fid. Gentle Madani, 

You neuer had a feruant to whofe truft 
Your bufines was more welcome. 

Hel. NoryOtir Miifrris 

•uer a friend, whofe thought* mere truly labour 
o tecompence your loue: Doub t not but heauen 

A*L c*? 1 |H|5* V P l f y° ur daughter* dower,t 

As n hath fatddher to be my njotiuc 


And helper to a husband. But O ftrange men, 

That can fuchfweet vfe make of what they hate. 
When fawde trufting of the cofin’d thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night, fo luft doth play 
With what it loathes, for that which is away, 

But more of this hecreafter: you 7)iana, * 

Vndcr my poore inftrutfions yet muft fuffer 
Something in my bchalfe. 

Dia. Let death and honeftie 
Go with your impofition*, I am yours 
Vpon your will to fuffer. 

Hel. Yetlprayydu: * 

Put with the word the time will bring on fummer, 
When Briars fiiall haueleaues as well as thornes/ 

And be ns Iweet aslharpe: we muft away, 

OurAVagon isprepar’d, and timereuiues vs. 

All’s well that ends well, frill the fines the Crowne; 
What ere the courfe, the end is the renowne. Exeunt 

Enter Clowne , old Lady, and Lafew. 

Laf. No, no, no, your fonne was mifled With a fnipt 
tiftata fellow there, whofe villanous faffron wold haW 
made all the vnbak’d and dowy youth of a nation in his 
colour: your daughter-in-law had bcene aliue afthV 
hourc, and your fonne heere at home, moreaduaned 
by the King, then by that rcd-tail’d humble Bee I fpeak. 

La. I would I had not knowne him, it was the death 
o|'the moftvertuous gentlewoman , that euef NafUre 
had praifr for creating. If (he had pertaken oftny flc(h; 
andcoftmee thedeereftgroancsof a mother, I could 
not haue owed her a more rooted loue. 

laf- Twas a good Lady, ’twas a good Lady. Wee 
may picke a thouland fallcts ere wee light on fuch ano¬ 
ther hcarbe. 

Clo. Indeed fir (he was the fweete Margerom of the 
(allec, or rather the hcarbe of grace. 

Laf They arc not hearbes you kn a ue,they are nofe- 
hearbes. 

Clowne. I am no great Habuchadneiarfa, Ihauenot 
much skill in grace. 

Laf. Wliether doeft thou profeffe thy fclfe, a knaue 
or a foole? 

Clo. A foole fir at a womans fcruice, and a knaue at a 
mans. 

Laf Your difrinflion. 

Clo. I would coufen the man of his wife, and do his 
lcruicc. 

Laf. So you were a knaue at his fcruice indeed. 

Clo. And I would giue his wife my bauble fir to doe 

her fcruice. 

Laf I willfubfcribeforthce, thouart bothknaue 
foole. 

Clo. At your feruice. 

Laf. No, no,no. 

Clo. Why fir, if Icannot ferue you, I can feme as 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf.. Whofe that,a Frenchman? 

Clo. Faith fir a has an Engli(h maine, but hjs fifno- 
mie is more hotter in France then there. 

Laf What prince is that? : • 

Clo. The blacke prince fir, alias the prince of darke- 
neffe, alias the diuell. 

Laf. Hold thee there’s my porfe, I giue thee not this 
to fugged thee from thy mafter thou talk’d off, ferue 

him niU. 

_ _ Clew 
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